
PACED DEATH
IN THE SKY.

Aeronaut Stevens Writes
of his Terrifife Faff

from a Baf-
foon.

Tossing on a cot In a Montreal hospital
lies Leo Stevens, of New York City. His
life thread may snap at any moment, but
this is not the first time the daring aero¬

naut, one of the best known in America,
has sighted the land from whose bourne no

traveller returns. The following signed
statement, written by Mr. Stevens just be¬
fore he left for Montreal to fulfil the un¬

fortunate engagement, describes in graphic
language a fall from the clouds he had re¬

cently.
Little did he think as he wrote this ac¬

count of his fall from the clouds that his
next ascension would have such a tragic
termination. The fall he describes over

his signature was 4,000 feet. He thought

powder, and did it as easily as a man would
crush the lightest feather.

I thought all this, I saw the terrible light,
I felt the wild and awful force, and yet it
must have all been in a second. It must
have come to me just at the instant
that I was pitched headlong from the bal¬
loon into space, for that was but the begin¬
ning of the world of thought which fol¬
lowed; thoughts of my past life, of home,
of family, friends and earth.
Then there came another sensation. It

was just such a one as I felt must com»;
to a man who is being hanged. It ap¬
peared to me as though my head had left
my body; as thougli my body had fallen
away from me and left my head in the air.
It felt that way to me. And I thought
that still in my head my brains, or my in¬
tellect, or something was left, so that I
could still have those terrible thoughts.
Just an instant I felt I had regained a sort
of consciousness.
Then I realized that the parachute had

opened and had suddenly checked the
speed at which I was falling. Another
world of thoughts came to me. But now

they were all joyful, for in that instant
I realized that I was saved, for the open
parachute would break my fall.

I remember getting just one look around.
It must have been the look of a lightning
flash, but In it I saw the open parachute and
above it the falling balloon, and still further
beyond the sky with the lazy-going cloud
from which I had fallen. More than that,
I saw the earth beneath me, the houses
and the people. I must have become uu-
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THE STORY OF " KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN."

as he whirled through the air that the
final chapter of his life, so full of danger
and excitement,*'was rapidly closing. In
less time than it would take a man to walk
a block he came down like a chunk of
lead.
Three thousand people in the little village

of Bellefonte, Pa., witnessed this terrific
fall from the clouds to the earth. They saw

the man, a mere speck in the sky, with
his balloon, and then the next instant saw

the balloon collapse and the speck dart
downward. It was the unexpected that

happened, and the aeronaut tells of it in
1his statement:
W. R. Hearst, New York Journal.
Coming down that tl/ree or four thou¬

sand feet from the edge of a cloud was

like stepping from life into eternity. I had

time to think, and I thought of death.
Those who saw the fall say that it was

made in much less than a minute. That
must be right, too, and yet it seemed to

me that I was the greater part of a cen-

ury in coming down. I firmly believe that
I thought more in those few seconds than
1 did in my entire life before.
The ascent with the balloon was made

In the usual way. I had a parachute at¬

tached to my body, by which, in case

there was any accident to the balloon, or

that I saw that I was going too high, 1
would be able to drop, as I had often done

before. The balloon, one that I was

thoroughly accustomed to, went up rapid¬
ly. I heard the cries and shouts of thsv
people below me, at first loud and clear.
Then fhey changed to a muffled roar,

growing less and less distinct, until I
could "near nothing, but could see the sur¬

rounding country spread like a map, with
the people just a mass of moving spots.
Although I had made a great many as¬

censions before, I do not remember any of
them with the distinctness of this. Even
now I believe I could draw a picture of
every speck, every white house, every
group of trees, every slender line of water,
that lay below me at that time. I \(-as
far up and was just about to pass a low
cloud when suddenly I heard a peculiar
sound. »

I am somewhat a follower of the scien¬
tists, and on each of my journeys into the
air I try to gain some additional knowl¬

edge. So, on hearing this noise I felt that
!; -R-as something unusual. I turned in t-e
narrow basket, but before I could even

take a glance upward the end came, and I
felt myself pitched forward. Then that
wild rush of thought came to me. I un¬

derstood that by some accident the balloon
had collapsed, but I also knew well enough
that my parachute was firmly fixed to my
waist and that I believed that I had noth¬
ing to fear.
But the horror of my situation must

have come to me iu the fraction of a sec¬

ond, even while the first thought camo to
me quicker than the flash of an electric
spark. C1ASS
Tho parachute would not open. Down I

went. My hands outstretched and grasping
at the air. In my ears there was a heavy,
thundering crash, like no sound 1 had ever

heard before. It was like the rumbling of a

heavy train, mingled with the souud of
waters that beat wildly against rocks. My
eyes -were wide open and staring, still
thoy saw nothing but a strange, unearthly
light, such as one sees in the midst of a

streak of lightning. But to me this light
was continuous.

I forgot that I was in the air, and I re¬

member thinking, "And so this is death."
I believe I even tried to say the words.
I felt as though some terrible weight was
on me; it compressed ray chest, bound my
limbs, clutched my throat. It seemed 1o
me then as thougli I were held in some

giant hand that had broad fingers of liv¬
ing steel which encompassed me like no

animate or inanimate thing that can be
^aglned. They shook me till my bones

though they were being crushed to

conscious just as I realized my position,
for the glimpse of earth was the last thing
I remember. When I next opened my eyes
the people were bending over me.

"Where is that terrible hand that held
me?" I asked. And the people told me af¬
terward that theyf thought that I had lost
my reason In my fall. But I had not, r.nd
I wonder yet if there was not some other
power than the air that held me in ihat
awful grasp. LEO STEVENS.

CYCLING HURTS THE BRAIN
New Theory That Lack of Arm Exercise

Bad for Gray
Matter.

Is

There Is more trouble in store for women
who ride bicycles. The trouble Is not a new

one, although it is only now that any but
the scientific mind has known of it. A num¬
ber of prominent New York physicians are
telling their patients about it In reply to
anxious questions.
In a word, the bicycle, while a great exer¬

ciser, does very little toward exercising the
arms. Now the doctors have found that
the hands and arms have intimate veh>tion
to the brain and that by disregarding these
members the brain cells are injured.
Previous to the advent of the bicycle,walk¬

ing was recommended as a most beneficial
exercise. The man or woman who took a

ten mile walk each day considered that he
or she had not only accomplished quite a

feat, but had also taken all the physical ex¬
ercise necessary.
Then came the bicycle, and It at once

sprung into popular favor as a means of
healthful exercise. It was recommended
far and wide, and it accomplished Its pur¬
pose, in that it caused many persons to
take long rides in the open air who other¬
wise would stay in the house or else take
their outing in a close carriage.
At first physicians were well satisfied

that their patients who were indisposed to
walk would consent to take long bicycle
rides. Then came certain symptoms which
set the medicos to thinking.
This i3 what they learned: A person who

uses his hands and arms is much higher in
the intellectual scale than a person who
uses his legs only.
Dr. Egbert Guernsey, the eminent homeo--

path, when seen, said that in his opinion
the use of the hands and arms has a more

intimate relation to the brain centres, es¬
pecially those centres which are connected
with thought and motion, than the use of
the legs. And this idea is concurred in by
the greatest medical authorities of the
world.
The development of one portion of the

human anatomy at the expense of any other
has always been decried by teachers of
physical culture. Development of the whole
body is the aim of all systems of physical
culture, and this the bicycle fails to ac¬

complish.
It is sais by one medical writer: "A

man's legs, or a woman's, for that matter,
merely carry the higher centres to his or
her food or work, and the arm-user is a

higher animal than the leg user."
The art of walking and of riding a bicycle

Is purely mechanical. Once the muscles of
the legs are set in motion the art of put¬
ting one foot before the other, or of follow¬
ing the revolutions of the pedal and bal¬
ancing the bpdy, is purely automatic. The
use of the hands and arms has, says physi¬
cians, a much more intimate relation to the
brain centres which are connected with
thought and motion than the use of the
legs; hence, the use of the bicycle does not
develop the hands, the arms or the mind.
So the "cycling girl" who wishes to have
well-developed arm& and a strong mind, as

well as well-developed limbs, and who rides
with that end in view, as many do, is la¬
boring under a false impression.

TRUTH ABOUT
"mavourneen:
Stepfien flassett Teff&tfie

Pacts of the Author¬
ship of tfie famous

Song.
In an article recently published In the

Washington Post the writer seeks to convey
the impression that the late Professor
Crouch, who died in Portland, Me., August
8, had nothing at all to do with either the
composition of the music or the words of
the famous song entitled "Kathleen Ma-
vourneen," and that the song was written
before he was born, etc.
The article is too long to quote in its en¬

tirety, but it does seem Indeed strange, al¬
most cruel that after the author had lived
for eighty-eight years, for over fifty of
which he had been accepted and recognized
all the world over as the author of the
music of the song, the writer of the Post
article should have waited for the death of
the old man, before trying to disprove the
authorship, or tear from his brow the
wreath of fame which for so many years
has encircled it.
In reference to the words, which are in¬

deed in themselves a gem, the writer says:
" 'Mavourneen' was written by Mrs. Annie
Crawford, the popular actress." This is ail
wrong, as will be seen presently, In a state¬
ment which the writer for the first time
gives to the public, and signed in his own

handwriting of Professor Crouch himself.
At the Bradford, in New York city, In

1893, I saw the Profesor very frequently,
and It was in one of these chatty humors
when he Inclined to be comunlcative,
I said to him, "Do tell me all about how,
when and where you wrote the 'Kathleen'
melody, for the words, as they appear in
all the English copies, are by a Mrs. Marian
Crawford?"
Professor Crouch replied: "Well, these

are the actual facts: I was at the time in
London, and one day in looking through the
pages of the Metropolitan Magazine, then
edited by Captain Marryat. I came
across some words that riveted my atten¬
tion, and reading them over and over again
resolved, if I could get possession of them,
to set them to music. The poem was called
'Kathleen Mavourneen,' and underneath the
two verses was the signature 'By Mrs.
Marian Crawford.'
"I immediately wrote to the editor, found

out that the author of the beautiful words
was the wife of a London barrister, and I
was presented to the lady, by a mutual
friend, at her residence. She seemed quite
pleased, at the expressions of delight at
her verses, and could not understand why
to me they should be of such value, or,
why I should wish to set them to music.
The lady finally consented to give me a

copy of her verses, which I in a few days
took to Plymouth, where I composed the
melody/'
And the following is an exact copy of the

article Professor Crouch dictated and signed
himself, and to which he requested me also
to affix my signature:
"ALL ABOUT THE SONG 'KATHLEEN

MAVOURNEEN.'
"The following account of the authorship

of the words and music of the ballad 'Kath¬
leen Mavourneen' was given me to-day,
February 7, 1893, at his room at the Brad¬
ford Hotel, Eleventh street, New York, by
the composer of the music, Professor F.
Nlcholls Crouch, born in 1808, Warren
street, Fitzroy square, London, and now
hale and hearty in his eighty-fifth year.

"STEPHEN MASSETT.
"The music of the song 'Kathleen Mavour¬

neen' was composed by me In Plymouth,
England in 1839. The words by their ex¬

quisite beauty attracted my attention in the
Metropolitan Magazine, published In Lon¬
don, and written by Mrs. Marian Crawford,
wife of an English barrister. I immediate¬
ly called upon the lady and said:
" 'I want the words of the song of yours,

as my property. In this envelope are Bank
of England notes for £30 ($150):' The lady
gave me a receipt for the amount, and the
song was mine. It was then published by
D'Almaine & Co., 20 Soho square, London,
and was first sung by me at a concert given
at Plymouth, England, by Mr. E. P. Roe,
the publisher of music in the town, and
subsequently presented, out and out, by me
to his wife, Mrs. E. P. Roe.
"Since that time, over fifty-five years ago,

I have not received 10 cents profit from
the song, though it has been issued by thirty
different publishers, in this country and in
England, and made many Independently
rich. "Prof. F. NICHOLLS CROUCH,
"Mus. Doc., F. R. S., 7th Feb., New York,
In my eighty-fifth (1893) year, alive and
kicking."

STEPHEN MASSETT.

ROTTEN FISH.
How the Phosphorous and Water They Con¬

tain Hasten Decom¬
position.

A London scientist has asked. Why does
the flesh of fish decompose more quickly
than that of terrestial animals?
In the first place, it is said that the prob¬

ability is the great change of environment
from the water to the air has a good deal
to do with it. since dead fish decay more

rapidly in the air than in the water.
Secondly, the flesh of fish contains some¬

thing like 30 per cent more water than that
of land animals, hence the breaking up of
its constituents is naturally easier. Lastly,
the flesh of flsh containsa comparatively
large percentage of phosphorus, and this
unites very readily with the oxigen of the
'

As decomposition is. for the most part,
oxidation, there is no doubt that the pres¬
ence of phosphorus in a large proportion
would decidedly tend to hasten the process.

DIVERS' DANGERS.

They Are Apt to Take a Nap Under the Cool
Sea and Never Wake

Up.
The greatest danger to those who dive

into the sea for valuables that have been
sunk is that of falling asleep.
On a hot day the contrast between the

heat above and the delicious coolness be¬
low water is apt to make a diver sleepy.
One of these men recently stated that he
once slept half an hour at the bottom of a

wreck, whore he was laying a pipe.
Supposing that had happened in a chan¬

nel where the tide runs so swiftly that a
diver can work only during the one hour
of slack water, the deadly rush of tide
would have snapped the lifeline and hose.
Then in working wrecks there is ihe gan¬
ger of getting jammed in between freight,
or of getting the hose or line entangled.
When the hose snaps at a great depth the
tremendous pressure kills the diver. He is
frightfully distorted by it.
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BAUMANN BROTHERS,
Sixth Avenue, east side, between 16th and 17th Sts.

Everybody at home in our store at a*l times. We're home bodies ourselves. Forty years' practical knowledge
in making apartments attractive and comfortable at smallest possible expense.our best stock in trade after all. We
want you to feel that we are one with you in every household need. The odd corner, the awkward hall or

faded room can be treated very artistically and at prices low enough to astonish you.
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Morris Chair, upholstered in
hair, coiduroy or _

^"1? ""nB: $6.50
Same, -with auto- ^£*7 ^^
matte attachment . *4-' ¦ . *

CHAMBER SETS.Three-piece Suits in oat, birch, mahogany and
maple, ranging In price upward from $10.75
CLOCKS, LAMPS, PICTURES, CURTAINS, BLANKETS, ETC.

: $14.35This Brass and En>
amelled i ft. C in.
Bedstead..

Brass and White Enamel Bed
steads, very pretty designs, ar¬

tistic ard catchy, < oj ofc
The more expensive

-1 "^or Monday and Tuesday only, a genuine 25% reduction w

% from any Bedroom Suit purchased in solid mahogany. &

PARLOR SUITS.
Five-piece Divan Sets in broca-

telle, as low as

$59.85.
Couches in Leather, Denim, &c.,

&c.

EVERYTHING
MARKED

IN

PLAIN

FIGURES.

Swell Front
Chiffonierand

glass, in oak.. $!0.75

CROCKERY.This set, 112 pieces, >+* a--English porcelain, blue, gray,

Extensive department just opened.

Send 10c. for 509-

p a g e illustrated

Catalogue. Chair,
Stove? Refrigerator
and Baby Carriage
Catalogue Free.

Beautiful Toilet __

Tables, ma- Q?Z,
liogany, from. M-* ¦ ." ovJJ\Jv

China Closets.Immense quan¬
tity; will sell very low. This
one, inside ^ _ _,

o«k"r... $18.75 Gilt Corner Chair, ^
in damask, tufted |£

CARPETS.
Velvet Carpets, made, laid and

lined, best lining,

79c.
Remnant stock, per yard,

50c.
Rugs. Crumb Cloths, Mattings,

Hassocks, &c.

Handsome Bookcase, bevelle^
plate top, cher¬
ry, oa>, wal¬
nut

>
:case, bevello^
$17.35 g
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A PRODUCT obtained by the action of the Electric Current upon the
^ Chemicals contained in Sea-Water.
NO DRUGS.ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS.POSITIVELY EFFICIENT.
A scientific discovery based upon recognized medical laws. It is the best

known practical Germ Destroyer, and the Germs cause disease.
UNIVERSALLY USED,

[CABLE.]
Electrozone Co.: \

Congratulations. Electrozone used by the Royal Family.
[Signed] The British Electrozone Co.

Important Telegram from South Africa.

Send 50 cases Electrozone.

.[Signed] Earl Grey.

USED BY
Post-Graduate Hospital, New York City.
Philadelphia Board of Health.
Home of Consumptives, Philadelphia.
Wills Hospital, Philadelphia.
Hahnemann Hospital, New York City.

Metropolitan Hospital, Blackwell's Island.
Jefferson Medical College, Philadelphia*
Boston City Hospital.
Boston Emergency Hospital.
St. Xavier Institute.

And Many Institutions, Private and Public.

Hures Catarrh, Indigestion, Skin Diseases Qf All Kinds,
Stomach, Throat and Bowel Troubles, Sores, Cuts, Burns, Bruises

and removes all inflammatory conditions.
MONEY WILLINGLY RETURNED BY THE COMPANY WHERE FULL SATISFACTION IS NOT OBTAINED.

ELECTROZONE (,oreuT")
MEDETRINA ( for Internal use )

. 50c. quart bottle
25c. & 50c. per bottle

If you do not know what Electrozone is, send to us for
information.

If you do not know what Medetrina is, send to us for
information.

FOR sale: by all leading druggists.

THE ELECTROZONE CO., 66 AND 68 BROAD STREET;
MORRIS BUILDING, ROOMS 24-25-26,

NEW YORK CITY;


